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Pat. Out gall. Ther, Finch egge. 

"Achil. My fvvcet Tatroclus I am thwarted quite. 

From my great purpofe into morrow cs battel!, 

Here is a letter, from Qu eerie Hecch, i; 

A token from her daughter my faire louc 
Both taxing me, and gaging me to keeper 
An oth that I haue fworne : I wil notbreake it, 

Fall Greckes, fayle fame, honour or go or ftay, 
MyKWwruow lies herejthis ileobay, 
Come,come,7for,fcw help to trim my tent? 

This night in banqucttingmuftaJ be fpent,away Patrech, 
Ther. With to much, bloud, and to little braine, thefetwo 
may run mad,but if with to much braine and to little bloud 
they do lie be a curerof mad- mender’s Agamemnon, anho. 
ncll fellow inough, and one that loucs quailes , butheehas 
not fo much braine as eare-wax , and the goodly tranfTor. 
mation of Inf iter there, his be the Bull, the primitiueftatue, 
and oblique memorial of cuck-olds,a thrifty feooingJaorue 
in a cbainc at his barelcgge, to what forme but that hee is, 
ihould wit larded with malice, and malice faced with witte, 
turns him to : to an Aflc.were nothing hee is both Alfeand 
Oxc,to an Oxc were nothing, her’s both Oxe and Afle,to be 
4 day,a Moyle, a Cat,aFichookc,a Tode,a Lczard, anOuIe, 
aPuttock, or a Herring without a rowe . I would not care, 
but to bee MeneUtu I would confpire againft defteny, aske 
me what I would be,if I were not Therjites , for Ieare not to 
betheLoufe of a Lazar, fo I. were not AdenelAue~~hey-<hy 
fprites and fires. 

Enter Agam: VlijJes,P7eft:a>id Diotned with light!. 
Aga , We go wrong we goe wrong. 

Ai ax. No,yondertis there where we fee thelights. 

Hell. Itroableyou, *A*ax. No not a whit; 

Vhf Here comes himfelfe to guide you. 

Aehil. Welcome brauc Heitor, welcome Princes all, 

Aga, So now fairePiinccofTroy,Ibid God night, 

At ax commands the guard to tend on you. 

Hdl. Thanks and good night tot he Greckes general!,. 
tffiene, Good night my Lord, - 
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t>f T *»ylui tmdCreJfcicL. 

Jfell. Good night fwcet Lord (JMeneUtu. 

T'her. Sweet d taught, fweet quoth a,fweet finke,fweet fure, 
jichih Good night and welcome both to thofc that go or 
tarry. Aga.Good night. Exeunt Agam: Mcnclatu c 

jcbil.Qld Nelior tarries><md youto Doomed. 

KeepcHe^ company an houreor two. 
qy t t, 1 cannot Lord,I haue important bufineffe. 

The tide whereof is now, good night great Htttor. 

Heft. Giuc me your hand. 

yiif Follow his torch, he goes to Caleat tent,ilc kcepe you 
company. T *oj. Sweet fir you honor me? 

Heft. And fo good night. 

fAehil- Comc,come,cnter my tent. Exeunt. 

Ther. That fame Diomeds a falfc hearted roaguc,a mofi rn- 
iuft knaue , I will no more truft him when hee lecrcs, then I 
VvillafcrpcRt when hce hiifcs,hee will Ipend his mouth and 
promjfelike brabler the bound , but when he performes, As- 
tronomers foretell it, it is prodigious, there will come fome 
change, the Sonnebotrowesof the Moone when Di med 
keepcs his word , I will rather leaue to fee Heller then not 
to dog him, they fay hcekecpesaTroyan drab, and vfesthe 
traytor Caicos tent . lie after— — nothing but letchcty all in- 
continent varlots. Enter Doomed. 

Dio. What are you vp here ho ? fpeake? C bah Who calls? 
Dio. Doomed, Cha/cas I thinke wher’s your daughter} 

Cal. She comes to you. 

Vhf. Stand, where the torch may not difeouev Vs. 

Prof. Qrcjfid comes forth to him. £ nter Crejftd. 

D/ 0 . How now my charge. 

Cr;7Now my fweet gardian,harke a word witn you. 

Troy. Yea fo familiar? 

VJifl Sheewill fing any man at firfl fight. 

T her. Andanymanmay fingherdfhcecantakehcr Clift, 
fee’s noted. Dio. Will you remember? 

Cal. Remember yes.* (your words. 

Dm; Nay but do then and let your minde be coupled with 
Troy, What (hall fee remember. Vlif. Lift? 

fC ref Sweet honv Grcekc tempt me no mote to folly. . 
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